[Verse]
This dream isn't a binary
Should I get out
Oh God you have such pretty hands
I wish you'd reach out

[Verse]
Her sisters too
I've heard they have similar hands
But I can't say for certain
It's tough to see them like that

[Chorus]
A clock-out country
Yes
Please
Pass the gravy
Carve the flesh off my spare ribs
Roll me up in a spliff

[Verse]
Please stop anthropomorphizing
While I'm eating
I felt instructed to ask her nicely
Please stop insisting to eat me

[Verse]
I'm glad I kept the receipts
These ribs were way below my means
Why do women really endear me
Some claim it's truly this easy
[Chorus]
A clock-out city
Oh yes
Pass the gravy
Carve the flesh from my spare ribs
Roll me up in a spliff

[Chorus]
Shanties in the sea
Keep me awake in my sleep
Carve the flesh off my spare ribs
Roll me up in a spliff